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Who His “Bunky” Tused Out
to Be.

BY CAPT. JACE CRAWFORD, “ THE POET scoUT.”

_— =

N the long journey
from my home in New
Mexics to the East I
stopped off for a day
in a town in Western
Kansas, greant “old

snldier™ Sigte, and at-

phiay
val Al

Joented there. At the
af the meeling
one H,( the ollicers li:.
» Post =5 id Lo me:

wmrade, T want
wou to ootse home with
;f!t : 'I*i-f.l_‘ avi I'Z!i‘,.:':!!.
] cannot promise you
exton |

clos

fare, for my Wile

Lins gone back Easl to
visit her folks, and
good hired gin are
gearor in this new eonuniry, bat I can ;_'.\.':- volu
& soldiet’s weleome, ans, periiaps, a litlle bolter

g thse wWe g<od Lo grel 1n War Limos.

‘tl‘ gladly mocepited the invitation, for the home
of 8 comrade, oo matter haow humble it may
be, possesses for me fur wnore stiractions ilian
the b=t hotels in the land.

I mceonipanicd the comrade autifc
eottage i Uho oniskirts of the town, and whiic
sittanz im his parior | '.:_:-Et'-] e #
gintype of a boyish-loocking soldier- :-\11:11_:1
picture 4s nearly every comprade had taken in
s tent by onc of the field artists who followed
the troops dnring (le war, )

“Thic canpotl be your picture? * 1 rennarked,
transferring wy guze [rom the handsomae, inny_-
joh fecslures to the comrade's manly, bearded

“ No,” he replied, with a smile, “that is Joe.
He was my “bunky’ at ene tiwe during the
war, ind if you carve to lsten I can tell you a
qn(‘l‘l 5'_0["" :,L ut the 11‘1:{' [ T:'lw..‘ s

i assaved him that I would listen with pleas-
ure, afid he continued

“1 was 8 private soldier inan Towa regiment
attached to the Fificenth Corps. Numerous
batties in Tennessee and Mississippi and the
disonses incident to that hot climate had greatly
decimated our muks. and one day a lot of re-
ernits renchod us severs! of whom were assign-
ed to my company. Amoug them was Joe
Ransom, whose picture yon hold in your hand.
He was g ¥ittle, slmost childish lovking fellow,
sud from the day he joined us the velerans of
the ecompany secuwed to look down upon him.
They dubbed him and mADy were
the predictions thut o very litt!e hard service
would break bim down, und that the rour of
the first buttle would terrify him and make
bim ory 1o be sent back home to his mother.

* The tannts and gibes heaped upon the boy
awoke sympathy in my heart, snd 1 soon found
snyself taking & deep interest io hiw. I en-

to s beautifol

o=y e

“the babs,'

Jisted #t a very eariy sge and was but Jittle |

more than 3 boy mys=if, and by varicus little
acts of kinduess gnd words of ¢ncouragement
1 soon gave Lim to understand that he hsd at
Jeust one friend in the company, and I could
see his face light wp with pleasure every time
I spporcached him,

“*Une day while we were camped in s forest
on Dlock Hiver, in Mississippi, 1 started to a
gpring aboul a guarter of a mile distant to fill
some canteens with water,
Joe, who hsd just emerged from s side path in
the woods, and bLis red, swollen eyes told me
that be had been weeping.

“AWhy, Joe,' I suid, “what is the trouble?
What have you been ervinz about ?’

“Hig tears began to flow ufresh, and ina
broken voice he replied:

*“*Charlie, you are the only man in the com-
pany who is good to me, and T just cau’
the way the men trest mwe oy lopger. They
make me the langhinz-stock not only of the
eompany, but of the whole reriment, and it

s me wiserable. They call me a *heby,’
and ssy that I cazht te be at home helping my
mwother wash dislies instead of belug down here
trying to play saldier. O, will we never gt
foton fight! When we do they may find out
that the big mien who wesr whiskers are not
the bravesy”

“'0, pshiaw, Joo !” I said, ' you musn’t mind
the boys for they don't mean bhalfl they say.
They see that it worrics youn when they guy
you, and think it is fau to play upon yoar feal-
imgs us they do. Just pay no attcutivo to them,
and they will soon let you ulone’

“* How ean 1 beip but pay attention to them.
I Enow ] am voung and smsll, and maybe I

teuded a meocting of
the Grand Army Post

e

“‘Then you take the boy in with wyon and
fake care of him. Tell the First Sergeaunt it is
my order, aud he must make the transferat
once, 1 will see what I can do to put a stop to
the men so annoying him.’

* And so it happened that Joe that night be-
came my ‘bunky,' and we shared the sime
blankets thereafter.

“The Caplain gave the men to understand
that they muost Jet the boy alone, but his or-
ders only had the effect to make them more
cauntions in their annoyance. To his fanlt of
being young nnd green, and of having never
smelt powder in battle, he had now added that
of being a *tattler’ to the oflicers, and every
old soldier kuows what that weans. They still
herrassed poor Joe, bat 1ot so up(-ni_\' as for-
meriy.

“We lnid in that eamp in the damp wonds,
which were full of malaria and rattlesnakes,
for two months, but st las! the weleome, long-
ed-for murching orders eame, anid a cheer of
thmk{ulnes weut up from thousands of throats
when the army was again in moetion.

“We had gone inte cammp after the fourth
doy’s murch, when 40 rounds extra of ammu-
nition wis issued, and the wen were ordered to
soe that thor were in perfect condition,

——
TS

| and to be ready to move at daybreak in the

mornine,  Weall knew what that meant—that
the enemy was in front of us, ready to give
battle.

“ Joe's eves beamed with & strange light, and
when we laid down in our blankets bengath a
great eak tree he conldtalk of nothing but the
moerrow snd what it might bring. Alone time
he sl

“harlie, T know there will be a battle, and
Tam ziad of it. I feel that after it i5 over
the bovs will no lengereall me * baby,” and will
not treat m they now do. And, say, Char-
lie, if unything should happen me, if 1 should
fall. 1 wich yon woold open my knapsack, and
in it vou will find a Bible with my mother’s
name and address written on the fly-leaf, and
e the Diblois the picture ] had taken back
at Black Kiver, Send them both to her, and
tell her what beeame of me.

“Phat is the same picture, comrade, which
you hold in your bhand.

“+1 thought you sent the picture home your-
gelfl, Joe," 1 said.

“*No, 1 did not. T have never told yom,
Chariie, but—but my people don’t know where
Tam. I ran away from home to enlist. I 1
should not snswer at roll-eail after the batile,
please write to m s mother and tell herall about
nte.  The pieture will tell ber the rest.”

“1 theught the remark a strange one, but 1

s

ot

| wvas: too tired and sleepy toquestion him, and as-

On the \'&':13'1 met |

stand |

| whip and spar to urge them to still greater |
gpecd ; cavalry regiments thundered along, the
i Ry Swea e d A | tle, first a few of the bolder ones enter the

sught to have s2aved at home, bat 1do my doty I

just as weil as the biggest
does. | believe I
of thetn pow, iT 1
J help it that 1
wae ¥’

“*Maybe if you would report the matier to
ghe Captnin he would put & stop to all this
Hadn't yon better go to him apd tell him Low
the hoys treat vou?'

“ Joe's eyes fusbed as he replied:

“:That's jost what 1've been crying about.
You kmow the Capisin drinks, Charlie, bat
thon bhe aiwuys soms =0 gosd-natured that 1
did veulore to o to him & while aga. T went
inte Lis tout and took off Wy cap and saluted
ms respectinlly ac | knew how, and he looked
&t nie and lanrbed and zaid. * Hello, .llub}", how
do you got aloug with your milk down bere¥™
1| made 1ne mad, UChar'ie. gand I told him i 1
Joved snilk 35 well 2s e loves whisky T wouldn'y
be shic io get along without it at all, and then
I Jeft the tent and came outl here in the woods
just hecgnuse T hod to ery and dida't want any-

] expect he'll put me in the

waun in the company
m s better soldier than Lalf
bhaven't been out long. Cun
wasn't born sooner thao I

i
h)dj’ 10 sof e,
guardbouse for insolence.

“*No, I think net, Joe, 1 asid,
jiew drinks, it is troe, bot
soldier, and as big- 1 thers 35 in
the regiment, He §s a2 posd mnn, Jog, il be
does get 1 littls tipsy when not un daty.

“The words were searesle oot of my wouth
ere the Captain cutue yround a bend in the pa
snd slood befure s,

‘Capt. Wil-

MrAried o MEl as

i

fie baited and, folding

kis arins began to look Jee steadily in ihe
eyes

“*Sovou thivk 1 like my whisky, ¢h?' he
said. “Dwoovon Enow what I ought todoin a
ease of Tl Ling?’

%7 vould woo Joe's lips trewrbling, and 1 knew
thet it was with dilficuity be was keeping back
the tears

“*Captain,’

gnid, ‘T kuow you onght to
punish me fo

indecd, 1

insalence, bot,

coalds’t bLelp it 1 beg your pardon, sir,
and—'

“‘Stop, my boy! You are on the wrong
track. !aw peing 1o do my duty as an officer

—and 35 & genticman. It was | wheo was wrong,
and | humbiy beg gow pardon for my insolovce,

Give me your haad, uy boy, for 1 believe yvou | sovere wound.

bave the material for the mukiog of 2 good sol-
dier in you.'

“Joe grasped the honest outstretehed band
and actuully kissed it and I vever before saw
SGeh A exXpressiotn on & human fave. His
eves filled with tears, and the Jook he gave the
Cuptain was one of mixed sstonisbiment, grati-
tude and jovous surprise,

*+0), Captain,” he said, ‘I wounld give any-
thiny #f 1 conld rocall what 1 said to vou, but 1
was dosp The wen of

sale,

the compuuy had
madie me wild wilh thoir taunis and 1 had
Eotic 16 you for reld, wuptng, U I ecannot tell
you hew much 1 bhoped, that you might Jlo

dpgor 4

somcthing Cupitain, 1.0
&8 pure puls as ever swayed s bhaman
breast, suud caue down 1o the front resolved 1ods
my whole duly in |
the mon have wmads
bave becn given
that I s e soldier. 1 know now that vau did
mot mexn 0L sir, but when I weunt to you lor
sodief and wet with the sooe taont that hnd

T Ine.

0 Ldsin

piliing
iy fLf
MV L

IO Iy can

Py 0K

ta show in battle

almost crazed we | bosaine desperate gud spoke
o you us 1 did. 1 aun serry thut 1 did so.'
#iWhy, ty boy, 1 vever dreamed that the

men were abusiug vou. 1 had Leard that they
had given you the title of ‘the baby soldier.’
but thought it was all in fon, and that you
dideg eeiad 1t Tell me gll of your troubles
!'i?lll noew,’

& Joe did S0, and alsn ."-l:!i.l'_:f:j that I was the
ouly ose who hand befriended
joined the company. The
he said, wore Loy worst, aod fromo Lise Lige thiey
went inat uight aoti] slesp silenced them they
tertared Linm with their taguts, | spoke :a_:r
the boy, nud wid the Caplain that it was shizme-
ful the way they sbesed Lim.

“*Whe Lonks with you, Parker?’ the Cap-
tain asked,

*&No one, sir,"I roplied. ‘ Harris, who was
kilied at Shiloh, was wy * bunks,” and I have
@ince had none.’

him since he

suring him that if he fell, and I was spared, I
' would faithfully carry out his wishes, I fell
asleop.

“ Before daybreak next morning we were
awakened nmot by the shrill bugle motes as
usual, but by the First Sergeant going from |

mun to man and qoietly rousing us.
was soon dispatched, and at the command “ Fall

in" the men took their places, many of them |

for the last time.
* We started on the march and had proceeded

about two miles when scuttered shots were
heard inadvance, The depleyed skirmishers

woere playing the prelude to the dreadful song
of battle.

* A hzlt was ondered, and then all was activ-
ity along ouvr lines, Aids-de-Camp galloped
hitber and thither, bearing orders to division,
brigade and regimental commanders; batteries
of artiliery flew swiftly by to the points to
whick they were ordered, the wheels rombling,
the Lorses suorting snd the drivers plying

sabiers of the wen elaoking against the steam-
ing sides of the excited horses; bugles blared
in every dircction; genersl oflicers gajlopod

| slong the blue-clad lines inspecting the rauks

with esger eyes—all a thrilling prolog to the
great druma of death about to be enacted—
while from the front the sharp firing of the

skirmishers came back fo gs, seeming to invite |

usio the fray. From far beyond the skirmish-
lines the sounds of bugles coald be occasion-
sily beard amid gl this dis and confusion, and
they told us that the same scenes were being
enscted in the ranks of the enemy.

Wil we never move!?

“1t was Joe's yvoice, and glancing into his |

face 1 could read the spirit of eagerness which
swayed his yob
nation pictured on his flushed face.

“' Forward ! Steady, men !” and we advanced
throuzh the wood. The ekirmisbers fell back
and tovk their places in the ling, and in a few
moments the storm of battle burst upon us in
all 1ts fury.

“1t was s terrible fight, and men seemed to
fall Like leaves ou every hand, We bad been

| engaged for perhaps half an hour when the

ig & brave old |

ted throagh |

twen in bis own tent, |

| vaneed but a short distancs when

rolils made 8 sudden, unexpected charge right

yur ! They weore repulsed with great
sisughter, and when they slowly fell back 2
cry of rage went up from our ranks, for our
regimental flazy went with them, borne by dis-
loyal haude  Our coler-hearer had been Killed,
and one of the enemy scized the flag as he fell,
and bore it off.

“soddenly s form was seen to dart forward
from the line, and almast before we eould re-
alize what had hinppened
captor of cur colorz, Kuorked him
bi= pun

op tod e,

down with
seized the fag, and bore it back to the
rimnent, whcre he gnforled it and waved it in
delianes at o foc, Many shots were fired at
the her bt he secmed 10 bear g charmed
lfe and eseapwd unhurt, The cheers which
greated the buzardous exploit wers dealening.
Moen threw their hats bigh in the sir and yvelled
thomsclves hoarse as the gullant boy returned
the flag 1o the volor company and returued to

§
.
H
"

%

kis place by my side.

s+Jor, mv Lrave bor, you are & hero!’ 1
proudly eried, a8 he Josked up into my fice
With & triomphant smile

. was his quiet reply,

'in

“iNo, I am oulva hal
‘ Heroes are big men w
only a8 buby, Charlie!

Tl an order

cheer the

"W

lso woar whiskers.

Il Clne

Do

to charge, and with »
forward. We had ad-
I felt what
seemed like adull blow from 4 begvy missile
in the groin, and | sank to the ground. 1 tried
Lo rise sgain G2 the men charped over me, but
conid not, and rexlized that 1 had received a
Soou the men came slowly fall-
ing back, stobbornly resisting the repulse they

rovisd

| bud met, and as they pussed the spot where

wus Iyving Joe stopped and knelt beside me.
"Are you badly burt, Charlie?’ he asked
eagerly.
“*1 fear 1 am, Joe; but you must not stop
bere, Keep with the regiment, for the encmy

i 15 following op the repulse and will socn be on

us, and you will be Eilled or captured.’
“* T cunuot leave you here,” he replied,
waouid

friend

‘It
cowardly in me to desert the only
I Lave in the company.’
“*They are all your friends now, Joe, and
sou must go. For God's sake go guick !’
**No, | will not,’ he repiied firmly, * I will
save you, or 1 will die here with yon. Puot an

{arm around my peck and I will mise you to
airy, but |
ERY :'.‘.:JE'._' Lie rnfl'_! I | ﬁl'i'].?

yvour fect, and may be able o get you olf the

*1 saw that forther arging would be nseless,
and did as be direeted. He scemed to have ne-
quired almost superhinmin strength as he rais-
ed me aud half-earried, hall-dragged me to-
wird where our regiment had aguio made s

| stand. We had alwost reachied the line and the

men were agusin wildly cheering the young
hero, when 1 hesrd him say: *Oh, I am hit,
Charlie! " and at the same moment we both )l
heavily to the grovad, Then the lossof blood

| aud the shock overciwse g, and 1 lost con-

ELI0USIesE,

*“When I regained conscionsuess [ fonnd my-
self Iving ou o cot in the field hospital, the
Regsimental Sargeon bending over me. As |
luoked up in his fuce in au inquiring manner,
he Eindly asked :

‘i Well, my boy, how do you feel now 7!

“Yeory weak, Doctor. How long have 1
been here?’

“*Two days. You have had a close eall,
Parker, but with care I think yon will now
pull through all vight. In a day or two, assosn

as | think you can be moved with safoty, I will

start vou to the hospital at Memphis, where you
will have good eare, and you will soon recover.’

“ And—and —was Joe — killed?’ How I
dreaded to ask the question.

“i No, the little hero was not killed; but re-
ecived a bad wonnd io the shonlder. T myself
dressed the wound, and made a most remarka-
ble discovery during the operation. Charlie,
our baby soldier is a girl !’

“'A girl! Why, Doctor, you cannot be seri-
ous. You cannot mean it!’

“‘Yes, it i3 troe, Charlie: and a brave, he-
roic girl she is, too. She has been started to
tho Sisters' Hospital at St. Loais, and from
there will be sent to her home in Iowa. Before
leaving she begped to be earried here to see
vou, but you were delirious and did not recog-
nize her. We bore her to the ambulance weep-
ing and praying for your recovery.’

*Well, comrade, you can imagine my aston-
| ishment at this revelation. My little ‘bunky’
agirl! Tt fairly dazed me. A conple of days
afterward 1 was sent back to Memphis, and
after two wonths in the hospital was again re-
ported fit for doty and sent back to my regi-
| ment, and =erved withont receiving another
| gerateh until the war ended, I mnarched with

Sherman to the sea, aud, beginning us Corpornl,
wag promoted step by step. Capt. Williams was
killed at Kenesaw Mountain, and on that last
grand review at Washington I marched asCap-
tain at the bead of my company.”
“And Joe?” 1 asked. * What became of
him? Of her, I mean? ™"
|  “X think I told you just before leaving the
| Post ronm to-night that she had gone back East
to visit her folks. She has been my ‘bunky’
ever since the war.”
I -

WHERE THE CROWS ROOST.

Scencs at & Rookery—Habits of the Sable-coated
Birds—Night Time.
[Scientific Amerigan.]

The first of these two rookeries is sitnated
about two miles east of Syracuse, N. Y., in a
woods known as ** Tamarack Swamp,” and ly-
ing between the Central and West Shore tracks.
The second is situated in Arlington Cemetery
at Washington, Both rookeries are nearly equal
in size, the one at Syracuse covering about 15
acres and that at Arlington from 10 to 12,

A visit to these roosts in the daytime isinter-
esting in the extreme, while another paid at
dusk when the birds are coming in is even more
so. Shortly alter daybreak the vast throng of
black bestirs itself; first a lond clamor be-
tokens that the birds are awnke; then with a
shake or two they lanch forth in quest of the
morning's breakfust, Leaving singly, in pairs,
by dozens, apd in flocks of hundreds, cach
group wings its way towhere the previous day’s
meals were secured, or starts in search of new
fecding grounds. After they sre gone the roost
is u sight indeed. On every hand the trees
and ground beneath are literally covered with
the excreta of the birds, having much the ap-
pearanee of having been plentifully bespattered
with whitewash., The air is foul with the
odor mingled with thatof the putrefying bodies
of the dead ones that here and there dot the
snow, while among the branches as well as on
the ground are numbers of individuals too weak,
emancigled, orotherwise disabled to participate
in the flight. These are readily approached,
and are often to be caught in the hands,

A drive throngh the surronnding country
will now give a glimpse of their daily life
during Winter. Anywhere and everywhere
tliey may be scen,each in search of that which
alone will sustain life, but with the usual
frozen condition of the ground this, ag a rale,
is difficult to obtain. Up to about 3 o’clock the
birds are husy fecding, and the average person
would hardly beliove that within an bour or
even less these same birds will be miles away,

ul‘&ﬂk fast | aalne

and in company with tens of thousands of the
species, IHHaving traced them through
their daily wanderings, it i8 in order to visit
the roost agein at nightfuil and watch them
come in. At the hoor above mentioned they
began to arrive either singly or in flocks, tarry-
jng at times at some near-at-hand feeding
gronnds, but soon seeking the vieinity of the
roost. Strangely cuough, instead of repairing
&t opee to their night's resting place, they
gather in immense multitndes on the surround-
ing hills: coming as they do from all quarters
of the country, the numbers increase until the
ficlds, the trees, and the fences are covered
with them. Long after the sun had set they
continued to arrive. The noise is deafening,

wore about to fall. As darkness begins to set-
roost. These are followed by small bunches of
50 or so, and these in turn by other companies
interspersed with stragglers, Suddenly, with
a noigse as of a hurricane, a vast host arises
and makes a dive for the roost. These are
closely followed by another, and still another,
until finally the nomberson the hillsides begin
to show some signs of thinning out.

As the darkness deepens they come in any
way; down they come pell mell, brushing past
the fiuce, almost flying against ong, alighting
on the first branch they strike against (for
they are now almost unable to sec, and it is

g soul, and conld see determi- |

amusing to see hundreds flopping about wait-

ing for luck to throw & brauch in their way), |

oftén within arm's reach. Every tree and

branch seems packed with them, and still they |

continue to pour down, findiug a roosting

plave somewhere, and adding clamor to the
dealening babel already existing. Finally all
appear to have arrived, and are bosy settling
themeclves for the night. Utter now hutl so

wineh as a syllable, and the entire army with

| renewed erics, and in the direst confusion, take

wing aud seek another part of the woods, only
to renew the performance should the operation
be repaated, T have never as vet remained in
a roost long encugh Lo ascertuin whether or not
tie birds beeame absolately quiet.

Every man who wore the blue, and every
fric:‘ud of lis, should take THE NATIONAL
TRIBUNE. It gives more and better matler

|
| than any olher _fr!lrlify 'lf'Hny paper, and coutls

Joe rushed up to the |

only twa cenls a week,

MOUNTAIN SHEEP.
Exciting Sport in the Rocky Mountains.
[Gen. B. B. Maney in May Outing.]
Tying our horses secorely out of sight, we

cautiously spproached toward the pame under
cover of a rovky projection, and as we cime
pear we took off our caps and softly crept up
and cast our eyes over the creatof g crag, ex-
pocting to find the sheep where we last saw
thew. Bul, instead of this, they had disap-
peared, probably having heard us, or taken the
wind from us, &nd ran aroand the hill ; and as
their tracks indieated this, we hurried baek to
our horses, mounted, and galloped aronnd on
the opposite side of the hill, hoping that we
wight head thom off as they came around ; and
when we reached a narrow defile, where we
thought it probable they might attempt to

walked noisclessly forward, uutil we discov-
ered the beuds of the large flock of at least 80
mopnwtin sheep, Iving quietly down among
the rocks about 150 yards off, whercupon we
instantly dropped upon our hands and knces
and erept eautiously forward, until we secured
a good position belind the rocks, Then, tak-
| ing deliberate aim, we fired together, at which
the territicd flock jumped up, and ol secing
where the shots came from, beenme coufused
and ran around in different directions, giving
us good opportunities to make several other
| running shots which were effeetive ; and when

at last chey run out of runge they left us five
| of their unmber stretefiod out upon the ground
belore us,

Althongh this was during the rufting season,
the fock embraced rums, ewes and hunbs, The
fullowing season we shol seven wore near the
sue ground,

-
“ Al me! " sighed Potts, “T'm tired of living,
The world is hollow, ambition’s vain.”
“Come now!"” said his chum, “1 know the
symploms;
It's wll your liver—that's very plain.

“Yon need not suffur, for help is casy ;
Pieres's Pellets go right to the place
‘A friend to thoe bilions’ I well might call
them—
There's nothing beiter; they'll suit your

case,”

| Potts ceased his sighing and bought the * Pel-
letss”
No more he moorneth his hapless lot!
His faee is cheerful, his heart is lightsome,
Ilis melancholy is quite forgot!

Have you done your duly in getting one more
subscrilier for THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE?
You should do this, for it is the best way to help
youy comrades,

and when at times they rise and circle about |
in the wir it seems as if the heaveus themselves |

pass, we dismounted, and leaving our horses,.

CORPORAL  SUASION.

The Eastern Custom of Beating the
Lowly for All Sorts of Reasons.

—_————

BY THOMAS STEVENS.

One of the most singular phases of life in the
East to an American traveler is the utter lack
of self-assertion in the lower classcs whenever
theirsocial superiors choose toinflict npon them
corporal abuse, All tourists and globe trotters
have, of course, seen the ordinary servility snd
meekness of the Oriental plebe; but only those
whose interior wanderings have taken them
in direct coutact with the every-day life of the
people fally realize the depth of this degrada-
tion,

It came under my notice for the first time
one day

IN HUNGARY

in full force. Svetozar Igali, a Magrar wheel-
man, was riding with me down the Danube
Valley. Three days out from Boda Pesth we
reached the village of Dana Zegedo, where re-
sided the aunt of my companion, at whose hos-
pitable hoose we remained over for dinner
The old lady received us cordially, even affec-
tionately. She was a4 motherly, gentle-eyed
dame, abont 50, her whele appearance and de-
meanor being pre-eminenily mild and domes-
tic. As wo sat on the little veranda and sipped
the red Zegzardi wine she sat at our feet, and,
looking worshipialiy up iuto our faces, stroked
her nephew's hand aod purred as softly as a
kitlen,

I thought she was about the gentlest and
most harmless old lady [ ever saw, and so she
was, no doubt, to everyhody of egual station in
life with herself, We had been resting but s
few minutes, however, when a big, hulking
peasant came slouching across the yard., IHe
was # man of about 40, bushy whiskered and
strong asan ox. Ile was the kind-faced old
lady's man-of-all-wark, and he bad been gone
gomewhere a trifle too loug to suit his mis-
tress. Like a cat when it suddenly sees a dog,
our hostess bristled upand assailed the luckless
wight with dire Hongarian threats in a tone
that one wonld hardly have thonght her capa-
bie of. The man responded with a surly, boy-
ish pont and moved off at a slow, unwilling
pace to obey her orders,

This slight

SHOW OF INSURORDINATION
irritated the good dame beyond endarance,
Grabbmg a stick, she sailed across the yard af-
ter him and gave the fellow a vigorous dress-
ingdown. The big peasant was mad as a wet
hen, and knit his brows and pouted till his
nether lip well-nigh concealed his chin, but he
offered no verbal remonstrauce. When she got
throngh druobling him the old lady followed
him doggedly round and round the premises,
hustling him alotg from point te point, and
hurrying him throogh his work by fairly wav-
ing the rod over his head. This was the first
time I had seena big middie-aged man trounced
like an urchin for Lis faults by a woman with
a stick, and I naturally viewed the performance
with some astonishment. Svetozar Igali and
his eousins, however, took no more notice of it
than if the old lady had been chastising a cow.

After this first introduoetion I saw plenty of the
same spirit of domimtion exercised over the
pessantry in the Easton varicus occasions,

IN BERVIA
the state of society in this respect reminds one

| very forcibly of what it was in England in the

days of feudal lords and willeins several cen-
turies ago. I doulbt, however, if the Saxon vil-
lein, evén in the time of the early Norman
Kings, was s0 thoroughly crushed a mortal as
the Servian peasant. The young nobles of Bel-
grade who entertained ‘Svetozar Igali and me,
and drove us about the eity und suburbs in im-
ported Vienneze barouches, slashed the peas-
ants with their long whips right and left in
wanton sport whenever we passed & string of
them
into town. They meant their blows to hurt,
too, slashing them across the head and shonl-
ders, and laozghiog gleefully whienever they
made a good bit,

The peasants dodged and homped theirshonl-
dera and ran off the road, but I never saw one
of them show & spark of self-assertion.  As re-
gards spirit, they seemed to me to be pretty
muoch on a level with the pariabs that from
Belgrade eastward begin to swarm the streets.
Like the pariahs they are equal to a desultory
gquabble aceasiopally among themselves, but
kicks aud blows from thelr superiors are re-
ceived with abject submission. The better
classes seem quite nneonseious of there beivg
any injustice in this insclence, or if they are
conscions of it they never show it. Our Bel-
grade entertaipers seemed generous, whole-
gouled fellows eunugh, but T never hieard one
of them attempt to check or chide another for
striking an incffensive peasant. In one of the
baronches was a little boy, the pet brother of
one of the youngz men. A whip was given to
this youngster, and he was encouraged to try
his tiny strength and dexterity at scoring & hit
whenever we were abont to puss 8 peasant:
The small aristocrat wonld whaek away and
chueckle loudly at his own cleverness, precizely
as thongh he were practicing on some passing
animal. The women, too, seem to be tarred
with the same feather. The son of one of the
wenlthiest and most aristocratic families of Bel-
grade told his mother and sistirs at the dinuer
table about me shaking my head in disapproval
of their wanton slashing of the whip, The
ladies, gentle, refined aud well-bred, as such
things go in Servia, smiled amusedly at the
iden ; plainly, they conldn't understand why I
or anyoné else should object to striking a peas-
ant.

THE BULGARIANS,

I think, have a little more latent spirit than
the Servians, but not much, The Turks have
pretty well erushed out whatever self-assertion
they might at one time kave had—Turkish
misrule, I mean, for the individual Tark is less
given to the use and abuse of the stick than
the Sultan’s Christian subijects are. The Bal-
garian peasaut isa thick-headed, good-humored
animal who eares nothing for a blow unless it
happens to hurt, Like an animal,if it hurts
he wineces, perhiaps even growls, butif it doesn’t
he doesn't mind ; there is no sense of indignity
felt.

I enersaw a case of summary justicometed oud
in native simplicity to a burly peasant in the
froutier village of Zuaribrod by a little wizened
ald Chorbadji. A couple of peasants were in
dispute about something, and had come to the
Chorbadji to have the malteérdecided. The Chor-
badjilistened patiently to both sides, questioned
them a little, and then, having satisfied himself
as to which was in the wrong, proceeded at ouce
to flog the delinguent with « stick. The Chor-
badji was not much more than half as big as
the peasant, but the latter whimpered and
pouted like a schoolboy &s the little oid man
made the dust fly ont of Lis blouse, and then
saluamed meekly and shuliled off, with asheep-
ish leer at the speetators,

Corporal suasion prevails

AMOGNG THE TURKS,
bnt to a less extent than among the Oriental
Christian races, The Turkish peasant seems
to be made of somewhat more manly clay than
the Serb or Bulgar, and, while he would hardly
resent @ blow from a superior, he receives less
of them than his Christian neighbor.

Among the subjects of the Shah blows and
domineering actions are freely given and taken
without a thought of bad blood resulting there-
from. lonce saw 3 regular pitched battle, or
more (:l}rn.'(‘.tl}’. 1 I.lﬁ;.:[.',ilig wateh, between two
gangs of Persian charvadars on the road pear
Tabreez. 1t was a curions exhibition of meek-
ness and ferocity. The fighting, if it could he
culled fighting, was done with sticks, One man
would humyp his shouiders, and with a propitia-
tory grin, retreat, while his assailaot raiued
apon him a torrent of blows aund gruuts and
imprecations. The rage of the aggressor be-
coming exhausted, he would desist, winding
up with a torrent of abuse. Finding himself
free from blows, the other party wonld now
bristle up in self-defense and begin to turn the
tables on his late assaiiant, who, in turn, wonld
now retreat and grin and bump his back. There
was no strilkking back, blow for blow—no op-
position. It was simply @ flogging mateh, turn
about, in which one man would have his in-
nings, and then another. This sort of thing
continued for 10 or 16 minutes, when every-
body secmed to think that enough Llows had
been received and delivered, and the party
separated almost with good humor,

Bat this was an aflsivbotween parties of equal
social rauk ; the

PERSIAN RYOT NEVER STRIKES
back at his sociul superior, no matter how tri-
fling the degreeof differenee may be between
them. The servants of thé great man, too, are
almost a8 sacred from resistance and attack as
the great man himself. A Persian peasant

bringing their heavily-laden wagons |

wonld never think of striking back at the
Khan's farrash, who lays about him vigorously,
on occasion, with a long switch, muoch as though
he were chasing away cattle. Old aud young
receive blows without resentment,

All through the East it secems to be tacitly
nnderstood that everybody has a right to strike
his inferiors, and that it wonld be unpardon-
able presumption in the inferior tostrike back or
adopt any moreself-assertive measure than edg-
ing away. Asa general thing in Persia blows
are given and taken with the bland and child-
like philosophy of Kismet. The person who
knows himself to be in the wrong on some tri-
fling occasion receives a proportionate amount
of chastisemeut meckly, as being no more than
his just desert, even thongh the patty who as-
sumes the roll of executioner be a casual stran-
ger, acting on the spur of prima-facie evidonce,
What is the concern of ong seems to be the con-
cern of all; not only the party directiy ag-
grieved, bat the enlookers also are very likely
to take a hand in enfing an evil-door. The
porson whois thnspublicly cuffed foels no sense
of disgrace. The whoele matter is regarded
most philosophically; having meted out pun-
ishment to an offender, they hob-nob with him
again on equal terms at once,

Among thae

HALF-OIVILIZED ATGIANS

| the rod is recognized as a very essential factor

in dealiug with subordinates. ‘There isa cur-
tain parish strataof Afglian society that is com-
pused of persons whose attribntes and inslincts
are amusingly animal-iike. They are the de-
pendents and hangers-on of the better-class
servauts aboat the persons and establishments

of khaus and military chieftains—servants of }

serviants, Depending for their livelihood and
tolerance on the performance of the most me-
nial services, shiftless, irresponsible, happy-go-
anyhow mortals, they accept kicks and cuils as
part and parcel of their existence. They seem
mutaly thankfol at being permitted to live.

If an Afzhan wishes toshow particular honor
to his guest, a portion of the display i5 very
likely to be made through the medium of the
carcass of some servitor who is dotailed for
menial serviee, The head farrash 18 expeetod
to lonor his mastor's guests by osteatutiously
flogging this nofortunate underling around
with a stick to hurry bim up. By makiog him
hop around and perforin hisservices in alively,
cheerful manner, the hospitabie intention is
supposed to be measurcably cmphasized.

An amusing exhibition of this peculiar phase
of Afghan life was connected with my owu ar-
rest at Furrah. Mahmoud Yusuph Khan, by
way of apelogizing for the unpleasant neces-
sity of having to send me back to Herat, wus
anxious to impress upon me, in other diree-
tious, his good will toward meas an individaal,
In this Iaudable ambition there figured promi-

nently his chief farrash, a& smurt fellow in 8 |

eloud of snowy raiment, and & wild negrs,who
was to aceompany our party to Herat incharge
of the nummud horse.

The farrash's role in the program was to
chase the negro around and rain blows on him
with a long iron kabob skewer, used in the
Afghan army for roasting kahbobs on, and the
negro's duty was to receive the castigation with
as good grace as possible. The pegro was ns
wild and aTmost as ugly as a gorills, and his
idea of good grace was to scurry avound abead
of the farrash, make frantic rushesat the work
of preparatiou, nod howl londly whenever the
kabob skewer fell across his shoulders.

It was a piece of

VERY REALISTIC ACTING,
performed for the benefit of an audience of one
—myeelf. So realistic wus it, in fact, that the

farrash bhent and twisted the iron skewerall |

out of shape aver the negro's hack, while the
martyr to Malimoud Yuruph Khan's method of
showing me how sincere ho was in his friend-
ship scurried around like a cat on hot bricks.
But no matter in how lively a mauner the gen-
tleman of eolor hopped around, the nimble fig-

ure in the cloud of white was at his heels, am-
bitious to emphasize the good wishes of his
master. There wis suel an element of ludi-
crousness in the whole scene—a veritable
comedy it was, in black and white—that I had

to laugh outright. This seemed to convinca the
farrash that his efforts were meeting with due
appreciation, and encouraged to acqnit him-
scif to the best of his abiiity, he followed the
negro around and “land on, Macdull)” bharder
than ever.

It will be seen thatin all these scenes in
Hunzary, Servia, Bnlgaria, Persiia and Afghan-
istan there was an element of the seriocomical.

| the

The semi-barbarous brutality was alwnys re-
lieved by the palpable absence of viciousness in
the sctions of the aggressor, and by the philo-
gsophical aceeptance of the punishrment by the
party beaten. The old lady in Hungary was
simply exercising her birthright to chastise a
delinguent menial. The young Servian nobles
slashed the peasants for their own diversion.
The Bulgarian Cheorbadji was the rude repre-
sentative of justice, The Afghan farrash was
acting up to his lights in deing honor to his
master’s guest. Whenever my thoughts wan-
der baeck to any of these scenes it provekes
a suile,
—the simple doings of grown-up children.
RISSIA.

Bat a complete change comes over the seene
as one crosses over into Russia. The scenes re-
called no louger affect the risibilities. I shall
never forget the first brutal exkibition of the
kind I witnessed on Russian soil. It wason
docks at Baku. As the littla Caspinn
steamer moved up to the wharf, a swarm of
ragged porters were seen struggling for position
where they conld pounce on the passengers'
baggage. Gaunt, hungry looking, and elad in
rags, they secmed like the very ofl*scouring of
the world. Standing out in beld relief against
them were a number of burly policemen. The
chief duty of the latter secmed to be to abuse
the former, which they did in a mest unwar-
rantable manner,

The bluecoats did no artistic and finished
tapping with thelocusts, likethe membersol the
Broudway squad, but they strock the poor, hali-
starved wretches squarely in the face with
clenched fist and kicked them in the stomachs,
The burly policemen seemed to take a wanton
pride in swashing the poor, ragged devilsin the
face and in kicking them in dingerous places
with their heavy topboots. As a pictare of
brute foree, unbridled, glonting over defenseless
vietims, it beat anvthing 1 ever saw,

It seems ineredible to an Anglo-Saxan that
human beings conid ever be so thorongzhly
crushed and cowed as to submit meekly to such
inexcusable bratality as the lower-cluss Rus-
sinns do. One after another the wretched vic-
tims of police brutality would go limping away,
lamed or doubled up by a kick, and faces often
streaming with blood. Our Rupssian passen-
gers paid no sortof attention to the seene ; only
in the breasts of two persons present, in all that
crowd, was aroused any sentiment of pity or
condemuation, so far as could be seen on the
surfiuce. These two exeeptions were an Eng-
lish war correspondent and myself,.—New York
Sun.,

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE is the only
champion the soldicrs kave among the great po-

pers of the countrife  The best way to help all
velerans is by getting i€ more subscribers,

Hindu Superstitions,
[Report of Bombay Natural Histary Sociefy.]

“The ghost of a man killed by a tiger rides
on the beast's head to warn him of danger and
to point the way to fresh victims. Eating
tigers’ flesh gives one courage, but uunless the
whiskers are first singed off the tiger's spirit
will haunt you, and, what is worse, you ran
the risk of being turned into a tiger in the
next world.

“ (God allows a tiger one rupee a day for his
food, so that if a tiger kills a bullock worth
five rupees, he will not kill again for five
days.

Just as comieal is'a report which the native
police made after carcfully investigating the
case of an unlucky villager Killed by = tiger.
For perfect artlessness it cannot be matehed.

s Pundu,” says the report, *died of tho tiger
eating him. There was no other cause of death.
Nothing was leit of Pandu save some fingers;
which probably belonged either to the right or
left hand.”

Popular Education,

We sympathize with the feeling which often
leads ecitizens to boast that no ¢hild born in this
country need grow up in igoorance, and yet it
isq fact that many people who have learncd to
read nod write have never taught thomselves
to think. A man who suffered from eatarch,
consumption, brenchitis, scrofula, or *liver
complaint,’” might read, till Lis eyes dropped
out, how these and many other diseases have
been enred by Dr. Pieree’s Golden Medieal Dis-
covery, butif hedid not take the lesson to him-
self and test the virtues of this great medicine,
his time would be thrown away.

It is @ duty you owe to your comrades to get at
least one new subscriber for THE NATIONAL

TRIBUNE.

They seem like jnst what they wese |

DOLLY MADISON.

A Beaullful Woman Who Once Reigned in the
White House,
[ Wide Awake]

Mistress Dolly was not yet 23. The portrait
of her in a Quaker ¢ap, from a ministure paiut-
ed at about that time, shows how exquisitely
pretty she was, though the lovely pinks and
pearliness of her complexion and the fine black-
ness of her silken hair and brows and lashes
cannoct bo given in the ernde black and whita
of ink and paper, northe sweetness of hor blao
eves. She was wondronsly fair. Her mother,
who would not permit her to wear jowels,

taught herto take care of her complexion. She
wis sent to school with long gloves on !'.--.-r'
hands aad arms, a close sun-bennet, asd o |
white liuen mask on her fuee, It 13 plamm to
seg that o many Ways groat cite was taken of
ths outward as well as the inward grace of th
young Friend, Though born a Quakor babsy

it was in 1772 abont half s dozen viars later

than Miss Abigatl Adams in Mussachnsetts,

amnd
half w dozeua years eariier thun Noilie Coxtis in
Virginia, and the same vear as Martha Jellte
sont at Monticello—little Inlly (who was so |

fond of jewelry that she wore & grandmother’s |
gilt of soms aronod ber m i ]

L S PR
wilthh &4 lave for d

o In 4 LiIho

biag) grow uj sinty clothes;
cortninly a moreexauisitely brojdered and friil-
eil little Qualieress than she of the miniatire
hasnever beon sten, Thereis till,
belonging to this period, & rav satin
Quaker gown, with cibow viss and sguare
neck, worn by the young beanty e

WLk a hr.t’-.i!}'. Ier mother and grandm i
bafore hor, on o ibse=, b T

one sitdoe of the honse
great belies, and little Dolly
gweet looks as well a8 will s
and an Irish hand Ml eer
shared the Irish wit and good-nature with h
famons second eousin, Patrick Henry.

Her grandniece, wriling a bundmed years
later, 13 us how she met James Madison,
It was in Philadeiphia, whither she 1]

Ald her
little boy and her mother (who was alsn @

wad duwered with

b SeGleh simaplicity

Irrie=sislitle S= ol sl

L
-

tel

widow) bad returned, and where her repota-
tion for beauty wis =0 greal that goutlemon

stutioned themsclves at points she wis Lo pass
in order to se¢ her. Mr. Madison saw her one
day, and got Aaron Burrto call with him and
introduece im, and Dolly came down “in &
mulberry colared satin, and asitk tutle haud-
kerehiet over hor neek and on her head an ex-
quisitely dainty little cap from which an oves-
sionnl uneroppeld carl wonld escape.”

(She must have muoeh ressmbled & famons
yvoung Quiakersss besuty of the zame period, de- l

the Prince do Broglie; writing of her—Folly
Lawton, of Newpart,

She wore a species of Eaglish gown, pretty close
to the Sgure, white ns milk, and s tleha very 'fuil
sl fivgy Dstened. Her head-dross was o simpdoe
littie enp of very fine muslin !-'.L.'.u! and passed
around the hend which allowed anly half an ineh
of huir to be visible, bul which had the effect of
giving lo Polly the air of & Holy Virgin.)

-he says:

seribed by o Frenchman traveling 1o Americs, \
'

married to Mr, Madison, though he was20 vears
her senior. Mrs. Washington sent for her to
como to tha Presidential Mansion, aud then, |
* Dolly,” gnid she, “is it true that yoo are en-
gaged to Jumes Madison?” Ihilly was embar- |
rnssed, and stammered that she “thought not,™
and Mrs. Washington then exoried her to **
be ashamed to confess it fur
would make her s good husband.

Mr. Madison

* Memoirs nnid Letters of Dally Madison.
- - s

Wages in 1560,
_'I'._-'l_'_';.'i“'f‘.».-.\ Hizte “i ]

The condition of the waze-clsss of that day
may be well examined ; it i3 full of instrocetion
for social agitators. In the great cities un-
skilled workwen were hived by the day, bought
their own feod and found their own lodginss,
Jut in the country, en the farms, or wherevor
a band was employed on some public work,
they were fed and ledged by the employer aud
given a fow dollars & me On the Peansyl-
vania canals the diggers ate the coarsest diet,
were housed in the rudest sheds, and paid 354 |
month from May to November, aud 35 a month
from November to May, [Hod-carriers and |
mortaranixers, diggers and choppers, who from |
1703 to 1500 labored on the public buildings
andent the streets and avenoes of Washington
city, received 570 a year, or, if they wished,
$60 for all the work they could perform from |

March 1 to Dec, 20, The bours of work wers
invariably from sunrise to sunset., Wages at
Albany and New York were 3 shillings, or, as
money then went, 49 cents a day ; at Laucas-

ter, 35 to 510 a month; elsewhere in Peansyl- |
vanin workmen wers content with 36 in Sum-
mer and &5 in Winter. At Dullimore men
were glad to be hired ag 15 penes a day. None,
by the mouoth, asked more fhan 36, At Frod-
ericksborg the price of labar was {rom 25 to 37.
In Virginia white men employed by the year |
were given £16 corrency; sloves, when hired,

werts clothed and their masters paid £1 a
month, A pound Virginig money was in Fed- |
eral money $32.33. Theaveraze rate of wagzes
the lund over was, therefore, 363 a year, with
food and periiaps lodging. Out of this small
sum the workman must, with his wile's help,
maintain his fumily.

S —
“Mall Piteher.”
[ Noles and I(T:Eflfﬁ'.}

One Mall Pitcher was a celebrated New Eng-
land fortune-teiler, originally of Marblehead,
who settied in Lynn, as the wife of REobert |
Piteher, a shovmaker, in 1700, and died in that ‘
place in 1513, at the age of 75. She was con-
sulted not ouly by the poor and igunorant, bat
by the rich and intelligent class, and many
strappe legends of verified predictions hiave
crept around her name. Sheis the hervine of
Whittier’'s poem of *MoH Pitcher,™ Thers
wis another * Moll™ Pitcher, who became fa-
mous in the Revolutionary war. She was |
the wife of an Ameriean artilleryman. Dur-
jng the battle of Monmouth, while she was
bringing water from a spring for her husband, |
she suw him fall, An order was given to witl-
draw the gun, 53 thers wis po one o manage
it. The gallant Mary took her husband’s place, |
and performed the doties faithfully. Wash-
iugton afterward confirred on her the title of |
Sergeant. She was ealled by both the Freach
aud Americans * Captain Molly.”

- -

A New Frenel Rifle,
LSE. James's Grzelle |
The arming of the Prench infantry with the
Lebe! riflo is now going on rapidly. St. Etienne |
and Tullé nro the chisf centers of the manntie-
ture, and the Government works at the former
place have of Jate bheen nearly doubled in size,
For some wecks past the wespons have been
finished and delivered at the rate of 500 a day,
and 90000 are already in the hands of the
troops.

The anxicty of the French Govern-
ment to keep secrot the details of the invention
is still extrancdinary, Soldiersare not allowed
to vouch their rifles save in the presence of a
commissioned oificer, and the cartridzes that
gre from time to time served out are counted,
receipts are given for them, and those which
are not expended have to be iuspected every
three hoors during the period that elapses be-
fore they can he returned intostore, 1t issaid
that the regulations have bheen so strictly en-
foreed that not a private in the French army
kuows even the color of the powder which he
Huses,
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All her friends rejoiced that she was to be ‘
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